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Daag Reavers... 


With the permission of the publishers 
and the author, we are presenting to you 
for the first time a condensation of a 
complete story book. The author had to 
cut the text only slightly, and we were 
able to use most of the drawings from 
the book itself. We hope that you will 
like the idea and the story of Clementina. 

How about some letters from you 
readers about this ? Also let us know 
how wou like the magazine. Send us 
some suggestions and tell us which 
features you like best. How about sitting 
down and writing a letter to us now ? 
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“Clementina,” adapted from the book “‘Clementina the Flying Pig,’’ published by Grosset & Dunlap, copyright, 1939, by 
Grosset & Dunlap. 





the flying pig \OkSaek 


Clamentina was a darling 
little pig. She had the curliest 
little fail. But her name -CLEMEN: 
+NA, pee quite long co $0 short 
es a pig. No ong ever paid much at 
tention! 4p her until one day, “Look! said 
the cow Wings' rowing on Clementina’s 
back!" “Sure enough" said the horse: “Oink, 
Qink" squealed Clementina. “I have WINGS! 
With a sudden swoosh she flew right out 
of the barn and disappeared over the root 
tops of the nearby villaqe ! 








RA 9/7-4HO 







> 
Clementina lett the village behind 
in a state of excitement. She ficw 
straight into the forest. Deer, rabbits, 
squirrels, and chipmunks all ran in 
mad haste for the nearest hiding 
place Only three little rabbits kept 
on gating grass. 

“Look, bunnies? said the first, “The 
man in the moons “Isn't he fat +?” 
said the second “Let's cat! said 
the third. “so we'll be tat too: 
Clementina flew until she 

got tired She found a 

biq nest, It had once be- 
lonqed to an gcaqie. Clemen 4 
lina didnt care She curled 
up and in a minute she was 
fast asleep. 
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Early next morning Clementina flew over the coun 
trysid@. Once she passed over a railroad station 
The pgople on the train popped their heads 
out of the windows and gaped at 

h@r Then Clementina flew ‘high 
into the clouds. An airplane (@ 
passed her. “What was that? ~ 
asked the pilot A piq- and 
without a propeller" said the 
other aviator Sailtng through 
the blue sky, Cl@mentina in: 

vented a new game Punching 
holes in the fluffy tittle clouds 
She made them look like 

: » sugared doughnuts. 
IT was lots of fun. 
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But clouds are damp. When her wings qot 
wet Clementina took them off and hung them 
on a sunbeam to dry. Meanwhile Clementina 
sat on a little cloud and rested. “Ho ho! 
laughed the sun, for Clementing had been 
had been very foolish. She had 
drifted away from her wings 
and her cloud had become, 
smaller and smaller. “Ha hal, . 
laughed the sun, for now 
Cleme¢ntina had just room 
enough fo stand on ong 
l¢q. “Oh dear, oh dear” | 
cried Clementina, “What- 
ever shall | dor” ,» 
’ Then her cloud 
disappeared al- 
foqether and 
she beqan to 
fall 








down _ 
‘down 
down ! 





Down bclow was the ocegn but Clementinas gars — 
were flapping over her eyes so she didn't know 
“where she was qoing--- 








she went right past a biq stzam 
[ Ship. “Toot Toooot screamed the 
ships whistle - Its a falling 
star!" said the ‘captain “Til 
make a rote of it in the log 
book”! “Ah ahhht’ said the 
passenaers & 
SSaiteu had 
a yo never 


seen such 


Down re ee 
undai a 
the water she went gv a. 
But look!! What has Be : 
happened to Clementina 7743 


f 









Her leqs -her curly fail 
had disappgared. She 
‘looked positively fishy! 
a, Everybody was surprised. 
But not Clementina ! 
Soon she was playing 
re with a qroup of 
—._ |ifile fishes. She swam as fast q 
any of them. Nobody 
saw the great big e 
_  hunqry fish come 
along with his mouth 
wide open. Before they 
could have said “Jacks, 
- Robinson” (but nobody % 
jhought of it), Clemen- 
tina and several unlucky 
4ish disappzared through the 
wid@ open mouth and slithered down 
into the fish's stomach. It was awfully dark 
INSid@_ and very uncomfortable. Everybody felt 
oe ery sorry for him- 
self. Just as Clem- 
@ntina decided 
10 have a qood 
cry a fisherman 
caught the big 
fish in, his 





















Proudly the fisherman 
took the fish to the 
kitchen where the 
chief cook cut it 
open with a big 
knife. “Oink!” said 
Clementina, pok- 
ing Out her head 
The cooks were 
most surprised ! 
At first they didnt 
kNow what to do 
> with Clementina 






Then they decided to 
send her to the Museum of 
Natural History in New York. 
They put her in a special 
box and sent her off 
Nobody knew what she was! 









Finally it was de= 
cid@d to name 
ner Porcus 
Oceanicus Am 
ericanus Atlan 
ticus» This was 
pig latin tor 
$ca piq and 
sounded most 
impressiv@ 


7 


Clementina attract: 
&F ad thousands of 
%) people who came 
tO ihe museum 
to look at her. 
Clementina was 
‘erribly proud of 
nerself Attar 

















Pte a Sree ee closed. Clementi- 
na was all along. She thouqht she 
heard all sorts of stranqe 
noises. Suddenly two €quptian 
mummies stood beside 
her pedestal. “Oink, Oink, 
shouted Clementina, “Get 
out of here' “This ts 
a special place for sea 
pigs '° Clementina got 
$0 excited she fell off 
her gedestal “Oink, oink, 
sne squealed. “Shush, 
shush, said her mother- wake up-youre 
dreaming {*. Clementina Opened her 
@ucs. She looked at herselt-- 
She had 1¢qs and a curly 
little tail The horse 
Said to the cow, 
_ “What could have, 
| made her dream so’ 
reen applies, 
Said the cow. 
“Sure gnough! 
That'll do it !° 


The é¢nd 
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| CYone-such animals | 
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“Dnis io a cup-eyed 


canupian SNUPS 
Who dranz 9omuch coffee 
Als eyes turned to cups. 
His cars turnca to saucers 
his nose to a spoon, 
But now he drinks mile 
g0 Nel be all right soon. 









you 


ae 
le) 
Cc & 
ti 


ola 
SO, 





a 











ana 
kicking. < 


Sy) 
2 
lo} 
ny 
= 








ee 
ars3 || 





Ievvco sO 





you 
tipped the boat 
over! WelLL, 


and $0 


itchie. Cross- 
patch--- 


hear you say 
ary up 


"Gh. 





Gallant. 





Jied them 








ied 








-hoo, hoo,hoo! : Then stop weeping 
b! Im weeping as foraminute 
hara I 3 ; is and Listen 

: > —— to me: 














Res 





SEPnDn 
SQ50 
SOer 


You see---witchie 
eer eee ee 


e@ Prince ana 
Princess locked 
up inthe castle 
aungeon---but 
we can get in 
by a secret 
M coor that is 
\ now unoder 
iwater. 





WY | ane fabs 
aryuing up fast ! 







you won't 
heed thts, 
JZJimothy 
Jurtle, on 
boara the 


Sailing, sailing, 
: over the 
bounding 


SLOW Speed Now 
kOnNNY RoOpot-- 
we're almost 
there ! 











OF ee Gerdes 
oin imo 
Pewilt eeat cult 
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! 





ay! who's doing 
Lp !-—bounaing 2 
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Ss really 
us, Your 


Ite 














So, 





geay 
u > 


wa 
DN 


tt 





Dear Ra 
tis it rea 






“ Never, 
Princess-- 
> Witchle 
“crosspatch 
is too Aried 
up tosinr. 
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What's up with 
Donot ? He's 

]| cheering himself 

hoarse. 


Eeseer ee __ 
ELEPHANT BB Sore 


. : food 
and his friends .. sy 














9n which 
Donot almost 
discovers a 

huge reserve 
of wealth 


A gold, well ! That's 

what I've found ! j 

Liquid gold, gallons || 

of it pouring from 

some deep mine ~ 

wealth and power 
are mine 





you mean 






a 
gold well 2 









A yacht, furs, : < And you shall 
jewels, winter in ¥ Donot , stop all visit me ~ 
southern france. carruing on for supper, anyhow.{ | want to ao 
| summer in Newport !Jand tell us Even you, Scooter |} fany place 
3 See Awhere itis ~ Bill 













nd there itis, ){Why Donot~ 
men! Jons of | Look here~ 
the stuff pouring - 
out-~— Hooray ! 


Donot, listen Jf Siqning checks, 
to me, that9}| distributing small 
only ~ gifts ~accepting 
> a large gifts, qoing 
to parties, new 
shoes ! Ah wealth! 


































Now, what's 
wrong with | 
Donot ? 


Donot, get a hola 
on yourself, old man, j 
that's nothing but~} 


\/ Motor cars ~ 
huge estates, 
ice cream 

ones, diamonds, 
candy ~ mine 
all mine 














Gold !' Why Donot, that’s only the 
drain water from my sink here 
where I've been rinsing out mu 
yellow paint can ~ It’s only 
stained water 


Well, never 
A fortune snatched ff mind, Donot 
from my veru (t's almost 
hands ! Fate, cruel Wlunch time 
fate —An well and you'know 
= the qood effect 














1 ook ine wv obs wegen Mares 
Gust beeen it's rauning out 
Now dont be sad and blue. 
You dry those eyes and ina Hash 
Well make a thing or two’ 
: Perhaos @ git for rnoreér or 
c Yor aunt or stster Naricy- 
So get your Kein Day Box out 
And well do something fancy # 






me 
: 














This 1s wy Ketry Day Bor ! 
ha keep all sorts of wondertul & 
things hke paper and glue < 
and things J tind like acorns and 
pine cones and everytime wt rans 7 
\ take out wy Rainy Day Box and trom my scraps of paper 
and glue J make a KRaity Day Surernse! Would you 
3 like to ty wf te02 Well, today Jin 
taking colored paper ara cutting it 
to strips. Then 7 voll the straps round 
avd round and each time I come rb 
the. cud of one strip J Glue a new 
one on and just keep rolling til 
: 13 @3 19-08 J Watt Ut. 


<5 










ae Me Gide 
Se. Ly caretilly 
pushitg Me under, 
part up ard the tittle 
top part down, J hae 
@ candlestick! J car make a larger 
circle for @ hor platé or ar ever 
_ farger one for a place stttirig J 5 
can ever rake a salad bowl or 
@ ash tor towers by gerry 
easing up the outside cages 
of @ very large circle. 
By making a little circle 7 
can have @ CoasTer. 





















3. 4 
When J hawe WY 
oLfeCrs al ryadé J 
cover them with war and 
rub it wa well. Ther J ap ten 

Z ove Ly OFf€ ln Clear 

sellac. J Cover ty, 

. ShellaC pat? witla 
BS a screen avd leh 
Witt, GY Of? ees 





thoroughly ay (usually 7H), ¢ eth 
J sandpaper the rough spots ard 
shellac therm once nore so that they 
con hold water aud withstatd heal 
“This time when they ay | 
they ore all tittshed! = 
tow dont you sté 
what fun we Con al) 
have on rity aoys ? So keeo 
your Kuiry Day Box hardy 
Qh watch ror rire surw7sses é 





IC 
Wiens 


by Jupo 

Gn a smal! town in Persia 
there lived a cobbler by 
the name of Abu Hassan 
He was working from 
morning till night, but 
he made little moneu 
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9 must try on these 
Y slippers and find 
out if I did a qood 
job on them. 





yes, oh maker of 
the magic slippers 
what is your 
a7 WiSh 2 5 


9 wish to be rich... 
A noble horse -- 

















A strange rider 
77 approaches the 2 
a palace, OTN 





Bring himn to 
me. he may /. 
be able to 
help me 











Abu Hasgan, do 
you think you can 
find her .2 — 


ae 


ae. 


my very best 















Abu Hassan was 
brought before the 
Sultan and heard 
from his lips about 
the strange 
disappearance 
of ns = 
beautiful 
daughter: 


Gente. 
turn me into 
a raven 





| 
4 
y 
aN 
12S A Ses 






And reported all he had The Sultan's chancellor be- 
heard to the Sultan came very jealous of Abu 
t He watched Abu carefully. 





Noticing that Abu was very 
mysterious about one pair of 
hig slippers. he stole them 


box in the Sultan's 
_ treasure chest. 





“Thus when esd Hassan returned from his flight, he 
found his slippers gone, and was unable to chande: 





back into a man. 









9 wonder why i 
this black bird 
acts so excited ? 





Caw, caw, caw, 
7 Caw, Caw, 
caw 2 





Yes; by Allah, we can 

use a cabin boy. You | 

and your pet crow 
can come aboard 















Poor Abu, unable to make 

himself understood made 

friends with a young boy 

who wanted to become 2' 
sailor 





- Abu and the boy 
soon foumda out, that 
they were ona 

pirate ship. 






Oh, poor me, f shalt 
never return to my A 
father's palace. 4} prisoner ! 

Allah hao Oh, what can 
forgotten me! & 


Abu flew in and out through 
the bars and brought, the 
imprisoned princess tit bits 
which he stole from the 
captain's larder. 










“Then one day there was mutiny! The pirates fought 
each other until everyone was killed or lay dying 





You saved mu life ! 
Muy fathen shall 
greatly reward you. 







ee 


But how can we 
find our way 
back 2 


The big ship ariftea > 
“== along until it ran aground 





Our three friends ware escorted : 
through the town by the tiny soldiers, 





“The Bieri wae in- 
habited by little 
tiny people 





“The king of the island was afraid hewever of such 
big people and had them tied up , 


iE 








Abu Hassan at once flew 

over the ocean and back 

to Persia He at last . 

arrived at the Suitans 
garden. 





So at midnight 
“|we break open, — 

the Sultan's : 
treasure chamber. (~ 


That night Abu 


followed the robbers. 















7 their cave, what 
( am I going to do 


Look, fellows, 
among all the treasures) them away, 
, there {tS an old pair 

7 of slippers - 


There's that 
black bird 
~ again ! 





Poor Abu again could not 
make himself understood 








Caw, caw, this is 


now 2 


gar who wants 












Caw, caw, 
my magic 
elippers ! 










“Turned back into aman, 
Abu ran to the Sultan's 
palace . 


8 


ieee e 
“Tne Sultan was overjoyed. with 
Abu's help he captured the 
robbers and then they set. 
Out to get his daughter. 





her back — 
gafely The young boy waS 
given presents and 4 place 





in the palace. 


; y 
and a special one for his slippers and there he : 
lived until his nappy end. 


The Cobbler 


"and the 


Brownies 


"by W. J. ENRIGHT 


There was a cobbler who, though he worked 
early and late, could not manage to make a 
living and at last became so poor that he found 
himself with only enough leather to make one 
pair of shoes. 

He cut out the shoes at night, meaning to 
set to work early the next morning. Knowing 
he had done his best he laid himself to rest and 
fell asleep. 

The next morning after breakfast he went 
into his shop to work, but to his great surprise 
there, standing up6dn the bench, were the shoes 
already finished! There was not a false stitch 
anywhere They were perfect. aN 

Soon a customer came in who admired the 
shoes so much that he not only bought them 
but paid more than twice the ordinary price, so 
the cobbler bought enough leather to make 
two pairs of shoes- 

He cut out the shoes that evening intending 
to rise early and finish them. : 








The next morning when he and his wife went 
into the shop they found the shoes already fin- 
ished and soon afterward two customers came 
in, bought them and paid an extra good price 
for them. So, the cobbler bought leather for 
four-pairs. 

Early in the morning the shoes were finished. 
And so it went on; whatever he cut out at night 
was made up in the morning. At length he had 
a large business and became well-to-do. 

One night when Christmas was near the 
cobbler cut out the leather as usual and at sup- 
per he said to his wife: Let us sit up tonight 
and watch. Perhaps we might see who helps 
(BTSs ; 

The wife lighted, a candle and the two hid 
behind some drapery to watch. At midnight, 
three little naked men appeared. They seated 
themselves about the bench, took up the 
leather and began to sew and hammer. They 
worked straight on until the shoes were all fin- 
ished and then they disappeared. 

Next morning the cobbler’s wife said: 







































“Those little men have made our fortune. They 
must be cold with nothing on, so let us show 
our gratitude by making shoes and clothes for 
them.” 

The man was well pleased with the idea and | 
it did not take long to have everything ready. 

Instead of leather the cobbler and ‘his wife 
laid the presents on the bench and ps hid 
themselves as before. 

At midnight the brownies came dancing in 
and when they found the pretty clothes instead 
of leather they were at first too surprised to do 
anything, but they quickly recovered and 
dressed themselves with haste. 

They were beside themselves with joy and 
‘patting their coats and admiring the fit they 
began to sing: “Such pretty, dainty boys as we 
can no longer ‘cobblers be!” 

Then they chased one another over tables 
and chairs and at length danced out the win- 
dow. They never came again, but so long as the 
old cobbler and'his-wife lived, they were happy 
and prosperous. 
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had a little hobbyhorse - 

And it was dapple gray, 

lts head was jade of pea stran, 
/ts tail was made of hay, 






sold it to an old dame, 
A dear old mother goat 







nd 10 not sing my 
song again 
Without another coat. 


—_ 


RiddleMe,Ree : 











iddle me, riddle me vee, 

n Owl sat upon a tree. 

nd he says to himself 
he says,says he, « 

‘Whai avery tine bird 

/ really do be!” 






: Tow Trot, 


S Doininsy Trot, a man of law, 
§- Sold his bed and 

lay on 
Straw 









(old the straw 


and lay on 


O, buy his wite 
_ @ looking glass. 






Iw Fir Tar Is 
; Dis is really quite a trick : 
_ 10 say this jingle very guick. 
Uudnianis, 5 
ln oak none is. 


la mud eel ts, 
ln clay none is. 














bosey, goosey gander 
Who stands yonder? 

Why, tis a little lady bug, 

~~ For far tron frome. | 
Fly, tly, My anay. 

Ou are guite alone _ 














Keory John Watts, 
We ave troubled 
with rats. 
Will you drive them — 
out of the 
house? 


We have mice, too, in plenty 
That feast ix the DANY, 







Pou let them stay 
and nibble away- 

What harm izt a 

wee tittle mouse? 


Little T Wee 






ittle Tee Wee, 
fle went to sea 
la an open bout. 







Od while afloat 
The little boat bended 
And my storys ended. 


Kea Shy 


M rect sky in the morning 
1s the shepherds warning. 
A red sky at night 
(s the shepherds delight 











Te kaggeays, at the ena of play, 
Dont leave theiy toys around, 
Vio matter Uf theyre in the house 

OF outside on the ground. 






“Tor things left carelessly about 
wdve dangerous to all, 

Te trip on thern woulda often mean 

a vity patritul falls 


ws pick your toys up carefully 
and put thern all away, 
Each one goes th its spectal place 
Jor thats The Kaggéay Way! 





Good morning, 
Mrs. Beetle, have Why yee, Billy and 


Bonnu, T believe 
a aN imnave ! 


That fille our 
honeu-keags, 
Billy! Let's flu 
r pack to the hive, 


Ri ine : 
i { ynank You, 


Y'Know Bonnu ,we're a long way from. the hive, but: theres 
. a honey pipe-line substation just over the hill JY 


Let's leave our 
honey there, 
> 





S aa - . 
Smoley hokes!! ys Till bet theu're head- Here we are, 
LOOK at Billy and ing for the honey Bonny ! 
Bonny Bee travel substation ! qf 

8 ia 


v 


This is the first time 
you ever left honey 
Rata substation, 
ton’t it 2 


Yes sir! we were 
never this far 
from the hive 

before '! 
he 


ou 9ee, the honey is pump. 
igned directly to the hive. 
= al through this pipe- 


Well, well !— 
Billy and Bonny Bee, 
A what a nice surprise ! 


I_hope you will come often. 
These substations were built 


for the convenience of you 


honey gatherers you kn 


My goodness! Look! 
What are those 


ings ? 
=o 7 


th 
| Tran Thevire 
e; bubbles: 
oe : 





Mr Spittlebuq is over there J 
in that dandelion 
blowing his bubbles. 


Hello, Mr. AK (PuFF) He What are you MA y I'm building 4 
Spittiebug ! 4 \\ won 1 doing ? a new house) 





UY, we bubblebu 


: i T thought vou -~/6L-HUMPH / 
all live in bubble 4 | were a spittlebug! 
$ jOUSeS 











I don't like the name, gee ! Since 
we have been blowing bubbles 
ever since we existed - T call mu- 
A Self bubble bugq-! 
understand! 


A bubble house must 
be wonderful~so 
light and cheerful 





eae 


Gee? Hallo over there! 
Ne Any hi 





You carpenter ants make me tired. With Z ‘ 

all the dandelion blossoms around here I'm sorry | I didn't 

you have to cut down the one I'm building, ( know there wae 
my house under anyone near, 


I've an idea'~Bonny, help me lift the 
end of this dandelion stem a 


it over to the honey substation 


SS ees 


€ 


3. 


3 
Or)» 





nd swing} + 


Back again? Did you enjoy 
watching Mr. Sp-er-Bubblebug? 
Fate 


Air ig just what we want | When I 
ive the word,you start to pump, 


Can you fasten this stem to the 
honey pump? 


Pint guess so...but there ish, 
no honey in the vat, which 
means the pump g 
will be pumping 


‘Mr. Sp-ubblebug ! 


Mr. Carpenter ant,will you )/ 
saw the blossom off this y “= 
end of the stem? : 7 J; 


it be better if you) couldn't blow 
a bubble that 


could have a Lv O 
house, made of . \big~NO bubblie- 
one big bubbie2?4, bug could. 





7. There! 
How's that? 


My !- Just Look=That's _ 
the most gorgeous house 
anyone ever age and 

i 


It's wonderful !—1 must go get the 
}_ other bubblebugs and snow 


them mig Hous | I want to thank you, 


too for repairing 


J my damage. r 


Billy !-It’s very late!~we must get back i 
to the hive! 


Tt Sau !- Good-bye )- 
Mr. ta tere 


aA) 
cS 








‘ a : 
New York Zoological Society Photo 


CA month ago just born, 
Yiow lonely and forlorn 
She Baby Raccoons cried 
For mother who had died. 
I searched the woods around 
Until the babes 9 founda 
Then 9 brought the little pair 
Jo the place that 9 knew where 
TSTheyd have company and care. 


‘a knew as 9 homewards went 
They were happy and content, 

This thought made me happy too- 

Jwo more friends tn our zoo! 


> 0 °) A year’s subscription to the new 
monthly RAGGEDY ANN + 
| ANDY magazine is a wonderful  - 
Vou e gift for a child. j 


The magazine is full of features, carefully edited, which every 
reader will love and parents will heartily approve. 


EACH ISSUE CONTAINS 


a Raggedy Ann cartoon story 
an animal picture story 
an Animal Mother Goose section 


the Raggedy’s good manners 
feature 


a fairy tale 
illustrated poems 
a color up page 


a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon 
story 


and animal photographs. 


With the exception of the fairy 
tale, each story is new and origi- 
nal and illustrated with a multi- 
tude of delightful pictures. 





ga 
SEND YOUR SUBSCRIPTION NOW! 


Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 
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STREET AND NUMBER 
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; : O $1.75 for Two Years O $1.00 for One Year 
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